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two scholars were was driven out of its course and did not
reach the coast of Corsica until four days later. Of the
twenty-five souls in the boat twelve had by that time died of
exposure, and amongst them Dr Moulton.

The following paragraphs are from a letter written by
Dr Harris to Dr Moulton's brother, the Rev. W. Fiddian
Moulton of Derby, a few days after the tragic event:

I am not able to write a great deal, and much of what I would say must
wait until I return, first of all because we were strongly advised not to
communicate any details as to the passage of our unfortunate vessel, and
second because it is too painful to recall in detail the horrors of the days
of exposure and collapse. I think that what operated in his case to
diminish his power of resistance was, first of all physical weakness, which
had shown itself on the way home from India in a violent outbreak of
boils on the face and neck causing him much pain and inconvenience,
but on the other side he succumbed to superior spiritual attractions which
he felt a long time before the ship was struck. He talked about his dear
ones in Johannine language as going over to prepare places for one
another, and the spiritual tension was evidently stronger than even the
strong language expressed. Those on the other side stood to him Christ-
wise, saying Christ's words and doing Christ's deeds to him as they had
done to one another. Under these circumstances it is not strange that he
should have collapsed, but he played a hero's part in the boat.

He toiled at the oar till sickness overcame him; he assisted to bale out
the boat and to bury (is that the right word ?) the bodies of those who fell.
He said words of prayer over poor Indian sailors, and never never com-
plained or lost heart for a moment through the whole of the three days
and more of his patience, though the waves were often breaking over him
and the water must have often been up to his middle. He passed away
very rapidly at the end and was gone before I could get to him. His body
was lying on the edge of the boat, and I kissed him for you all and said
some words of love which he was past hearing outwardly. There was no
opportunity to take from his body anything except his gold watch, and
one or two trifles which are in my keeping. I could not search him for
papers, indeed I doubt if he had brought any with him from the ship.

During the whole of the voyage his mind was marvellously alert and
active. He talked, and read and wrote incessantly, and preached on the
Sundays. On the way home he had read the whole of the Odyssey in the
small Pickering edition, and amongst his first remarks to me was his
opinion as to the disparity of the 23rd book with the rest of the poem-